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	1. Chapter 1

Ebony stared at the house in front of her blankly, tensing up as she saw the social services worker nod to herself. So this is where her 'father' lived. She applied the term loosely as she had never even met the man. She was the result of a one night stand, a mistake, an unwanted result of lust and alcohol. She shook her head as she knew her mom loved her and never regretted keeping her. No matter what the other kids thought or called her, she was loved. Her mother made sure she knew her father didn't hate her he just had his own family. Her own mother had taken full responsibility for Ebony. Something about not wanting to rip apart a brand new family because of one night. Ebony's thoughts were interrupted by her social worker.

"Ebony, honey. We're here." Ms. Marigold smiled encouragingly at the young teen.

Ebony bit down on her lower lip. She walked behind the woman up to the front door where she knocked firmly but gently. A chubby man who appeared to be in his forties opened the door, "Ah yes. You must be Ms. Marigold." He looked around the older woman and smiled warmly at her, "Hello Ebony."

Ebony looked him over as she managed a small, nervous smile. He looked at the social worker before hugging his daughter in his arms tightly, "I'm so sorry Ebony… I know it won't help and what I say means nothing to you but I truly am sorry for what happened to your mother."

Ebony looked into his eyes when he let go before nodding softly, "Me too…" She could see it in his eyes, he really had no ill will towards her mother or herself. All she could see was worry.

Ron let them in to see a woman and young boy talking in the living room. Ebony raised an eyebrow before the man turned to her, "I'm Ron. This is my wife Judy." He pointed to the woman who also looked to be in her forties.

Judy quickly hugged the girl, rubbing her back gently. "It's nice to meet you. I just wish it was under better circumstances." Ebony smiled weakly at her, nodding softly in agreement. Judy grinned, "You're so beautiful! You must take after your mother."

Ron huffed from across the room, "Hey. I heard that."

Judy rolled her eyes playfully, "You must be hearing things. Anyways, Ebony, this is our son Sam. Sam this is your sister, Ebony."

Sam walked up to her and awkwardly held out his hand, "Uh... Hi..."

Ebony cracked a small smile and shook his hand lightly before turning to Ms. Marigold, "All right, I can see you're in good hands Ebony. I'll check up on you later." She waved as she sat her bags down and left. Ebony tensed up, screaming in her head at the woman not to leave her already.

Ron picked her bags up and smiled at her, walking upstairs. "Alright, Sam will give you the grand tour and show you where your room is. It's right next to his if you need anything. Ours is downstairs."

Judy straightened down Ebony's wild hair from walking here, "We have to pick up some things from the store but you can get to know your brother." Ebony thought to herself it's probably just a way to let her get more comfortable in the house, her new home, while they were gone. Ebony watched the woman kiss her son's forehead before leaving, Ron following soon after.

Sam rubbed the back of his head, "Umm. I'm not the best at this stuff but this is the living room. The kitchen is through the archway to your left. My.. I mean our parents' bedroom is behind the stairs, down the hallway. " He grabbed her hand gently and led her upstairs. Ebony looked down at his hand before squeezing gently. Sam smiled at her happily and showed her his room. "This is my room, it's a mess." He opened the door, allowing Ebony a peek. Ebony nodded before Sam moved on to their shared bathroom and finally her room. Sam grinned shyly, "We heard you liked brown so I helped with your room."

Ebony opened the door and gasped softly. Her room was kind of large compared to her old one but the walls were painted a warm brown color. There was a full sized bed tucked against a corner of the room with light brown sheets and pillows. A book shelf half-filled was next to It, on top of a matching dresser and desk. Her closet was open showing it was already organized with some clothes for her. Her bags were lying on the bed.

Ebony quickly turned to Sam and hugged him tightly. She loved her room and it made her want to cry from how happy it made her. These people she had never met before cared enough to try and make her room to her liking. Ebony thought they wouldn't even want anything to do with her as she was a surprise burden on them.

Sam laughed happily, hugging her back. "I guess you like it." Honestly he was just happy to help distract her from her suffering.

Ebony nodded happily, smiling softly. "I love it. Thanks Sam…"

Sam just waved her off, laughing softly. "It's alright. Think of it as me making up for fourteen years of missed birthdays."

Ebony laughed before yawning softly, "If it's alright, I'm going to go to bed early tonight..."

Sam nodded softly, "Of course. I'll be in my room if you need anything... Good night, Ebony."

Ebony watched as he shut the door behind him on the way out. Ebony sighed before putting in her headphones and starting her playlist on her Ipod. She began unpacking her bags, hoping the music would calm her nerves and she could fall asleep soon. Ebony grabbed her last suitcase and put away her laptop before placing the two photo frames she had of her mother on the nightstand by her bed. The first photo was of Ebony and her mother, Misau, at her last birthday. Ebony was laughing as Misau had spread icing all over Ebony's face. Misau was trying to hold back her laughter as she held the empty spoon, a banner in the background that spelled happy birthday. The second frame was a picture Ebony had got of her mom. They were out hiking and the wind had began blowing Misau's long brown hair. Misau was smiling into the distance, looking at the sunset that cast a warm glow over her dark tan skin. Ebony gently ran her fingers over the glass and sighed at the memory. That day felt like it was yesterday but also years ago. "Oh mom.. I miss you so much.." Ebony felt a tear roll down her cheek and sniffled softly as she wiped it away. She laid down and held her stuffed rabbit to her chest, crying silently to herself until she fell asleep.

~~~Dream~~~

Ebony looked up and realized she was in her mother's black '96 Camaro. Ebony quickly turned to the driver's seat to see Misau there, rambling on about how rude her English teacher was to Ebony. "Who does she think she is?!" Misau groaned as she looked over at her daughter before back at the road. "I'm sorry Ebony, but you'll still pass! You're the brightest person I know."

Ebony heard her own voice come out even though she didn't say anything. "I'm just glad I'm not the only one who got a bad grade on this paper. She hates all of us. Mom, you have to say that. I'm your daughter." Ebony felt her heart stop as she realized this was when it happened. Ebony tried to yell at her to pull over but nothing came out of her throat. She went to grab the wheel but her hands just passed through it. Ebony looked ahead of them and saw the white '67 Chevy Impala speeding towards them on the opposite lane. Ebony closed her eyes tightly as she heard the two cars collide head on. When all the noise calmed down Ebony turned to her left and opened her eyes. Her mother was on the hard pavement in front of them, the other car upside down. Ebony quickly got out, running to her mother. She felt the tears rolling down her cheeks seeing her dead, bleeding out from the glass embedded in her skin. Ebony looked over at the other car, slowly walking over. She looked inside to see a drunken boy in the driver's seat, out cold. Next to him was another young female who was gasping for breath, trying to get free from her seat belt. Ebony turned back to her car to see herself, her head on the dash and also passed out. She reached up and touched the scar she had from the gash before she started sobbing, seeing the faint lights of the ambulances and police approaching.

~~~End Dream~~~

Ebony sat up quickly, gasping for breath. She looked around and took a deep breathe, trying to calm down. Ebony looked over at the pictures of her mother laughing, still alive. She felt more tears rolling down her cheeks from the sight. All she could see was her mother's bloody, torn up body on the pavement. Ebony looked up when she heard knocking on the door, "C-come in." She said having to clear her throat first.

Sam poked his head in before gently shutting the door behind him, making his way over and sitting beside her on the bed. "Ebony, Are you alright? I heard crying..."

Ebony wrapped her arms around herself, looking away from the photo frames. "Just a nightmare..."

Sam saw her look away before hugging her tightly, "About your mother?"

Ebony nodded slightly, tensing up at the hug before relaxing slightly. "Thanks for caring about me even though you just met me Sam.."

Sam grinned crookedly at her, "You've always been my sister. You're family and I'll always be here for you. I love you."

Ebony hugged him tightly, smiling softly. "Thank you Sam.. I love you too."

Sam smiled and nodded, "You're welcome." When Ebony let go he yawned softly before getting up, "Well good night sis. See ya in the morning."

Ebony nodded, getting comfy again. "Good night Sam.."

Ebony woke up, last night's even replaying in her head like a home video. She sighed softly and rubbed at her face. The tears had dried and left her cheeks feeling dried out and tight. Ebony looked at the clock; it was 7:42 A.M. Ebony slowly got up before looking through her closet. She picked out a soft band t-shirt, jeans and her favorite black converse. She slipped into the bathroom, taking a quick shower. Afterwards she changed and walked downstairs, pulling her hair into a ponytail as she walked. Upon entering the kitchen she saw Sam eating a bowl of cereal.

He looked up seeing her there and grinned softly, "Hey Ebony." Ebony smiled and fixed her own bowl, sitting next to him. She silently ate her food, looking everything over. She was still trying to get used to the idea that she lived here now, with complete strangers, even though they were family.

"Good morning Ebony." Ron walked into the kitchen and smiled at the two kids eating cereal. "Judy already left for work but I'm going to the store to pick up some things. You want to come?" Ebony quickly went pale and shook her head no.

Sam tilted his head "We can get your some more stuff for you room! And there's this new comic I want to get that just came out."

Ebony turned to Sam and then back to Ron, feeling her skin turning pale at the thought of getting in another car, what if they got in a wreck too! You can't trust the other drivers on the road and she barely even knew them. They could be terrible drivers.

Ron realized what was bothering Ebony and smiled slightly, "You don't have to go Ebony. You can stay here, just lock all the doors and don't answer the door or phone for anyone."

Sam got up and slipped on his shoes, hugging Ebony gently afterwards. "We'll be back and then we can hang out, alright." Ebony let out a small smile and nodded, continuing to eat her cereal.

Ron watched his son run out to the car before kissing Ebony's temple. "I'll be back in no time. Make yourself at home..." He waved one last time before leaving to the store with Sam. Ebony watched them leave through the window and sighed softly, rubbing her temple. They were really nice... She should probably give them a chance at least.

Ebony finished eating and washed all the dishes for them, she had nothing better to do. She put them in the drainer before sighing. "What now?" She looked around the living room before sitting down and figuring out how to work the T.V. She changed the channel to a kids show she used to like and watched it quietly, waiting on Sam and Ron... Ron. Did she call him father, dad, daddy. Should she call him anything but Ron? Ebony sighed as she hugged a pillow to her chest and looked at the pictures on the wall. They all looked so happy together. She didn't hate Judy for being with Ron. Her mom never got with anyone else but she would have been fine with it if she did. She rubbed her face before jumping as she heard the door unlock. She turned to see Ron walked in with Sam behind him.

Ron placed some bags down in the kitchen before sitting down beside her on the couch. He smiled and handed her a dark chocolate bar, "I heard you liked these."

Ebony's eyes lit up as she thanked him, quickly opening it and biting a piece off. She grinned at him happily as she chewed and swallowed. She knew he cared enough to try and cheer her up. Food was always a good thing with her. She gently hugged him, "Thank you.."

Ron smiled and gently rubbed her back, "You're welcome, I'm going to put the groceries away." He got up and walked to the kitchen.

Sam plopped down onto the couch where Ron was and grinned at her, a lollipop in his mouth. "I bought this new video game, would you like to play with me?" Ebony smiled and nodded. He grinned and got up, holding her hand as he walked up the stairs to his room. He let go when he opened the door and sat his bag of lollipops on the table before he set up the game. Ebony looked around and smiled at how messy but organized it was. It was clear where it needed to be but there were clothes thrown about everywhere else. She sat down on his bed and smiled at him when he handed her the second controller. Together they spent the next few hours kicking each others butts at the game. They had joked and laughed around, not noticing Ron and Judy smiling at each other from the door way as they watched their children.

~~*First day of 9th grade*~~

Ebony looked herself over in the mirror and sighed. She had on a band tee, dark jeans and her favorite converse. She had lightly scrunched her short hair and added some mascara. She noticed her high cheekbones and nose that her mother also had. She quickly shook her head and walked by her room, grabbing her backpack. She walked down the stairs only for a flash to make her trip slightly, "What?"

Judy lowered the camera and grinned, pulling Ebony into a hug. "It's your first day of school! Well for us anyways, it deserves pictures!"

Ebony smiled softly and grabbed a pop tart before looking over at Sam who was groggily eating his cereal. Ebony sat down beside him and ate her pop tarts, watching Ron and Judy getting their stuff together. Judy looked at the clock and sighed softly, "You two might want to go wait on the bus." Ebony tensed, biting her lip tightly. They have been trying to help her get over her fear of cars since her accident but she still would freak out most of the time when they went fast or a car got too close to them. Ron always comforted her telling she was still making progress and they shouldn't rush anything.

Sam slipped her hand into his and squeezed, "You'll be fine. I'll be there."

Ebony smiled and gently nudged him with her elbow, "You're so mushy sometimes."

Sam just grinned goofily before grabbing his back pack, "Bye mom, bye dad."

Ebony let go of his hand and stepped over their dog as they waited on the sidewalk for the bus, "First day of South Gate High School, woo."

Sam chuckled at her, nudging her side. "It's not thhhaaattt bad."

Ebony laughed and pushed him away before rolling her eyes, "School is always bad, especially for the new girl."

Sam just sighed softly seeing the bus heading towards them, "Just keep your head up and ignore everyone else. If they don't like you then they don't matter."

Ebony laughed softly at him "You're being mushy again." Sam pushed her shoulder and laughed, getting on the bus.

Ebony gulped, looking the bus over before taking a deep breath, she could do this. She had to do this. She slowly climbed the steps and found her brother and quickly sat beside him, closing her eyes tightly as it began moving. She could hear everyone whispering around her about not knowing who she was. She took a deep breath before ignoring them and the feeling of being in a vehicle with a stranger driving.

~~*lunch*~~

Ebony got her tray and sat down at an empty table. She pushed her food around on her tray wondering if the food was edible or not. It looked questionable to her. She looked up to see a bunch of girls sit down in front of her.

"Um, who are you?"

Ebony sighed softly, not looking up. "Ebony."

The girl laughed but to Ebony it just sounded like nails on a chalk board. "What kind of name is that!? Ebony. Haha!"

Ebony just rolled her eyes, "And what kind of laugh is that, you should have a doctor check that out."

The girl narrowed her eyes and went to get up to yell at her when another girl walked up beside her, "Hey Ebony! There you are! I've been looking all over for you. Our table is over by the gym, not by the doors."

Ebony blinked at the girl, she didn't even know who she was. The preppy girl just narrowed her eyes, "Oh so she's friends with you, Mikaela."

Mikaela smirked and nodded, pushing Ebony towards said table, "Yeah so I suggest you get lost."

Ebony looked Mikaela over, "Thanks…"

Mikaela smiled, sitting down at her table with another girl. "No problem, she's a grade A brat. I'm Mikaela Banes. This is my friend Samantha Combs."

Ebony smiled slightly, "I'm Ebony Witwicky."

Mikaela laughed softly, "Witwicky? Are you related to Sam Witwicky."

Ebony nodded slowly, "He's my half-brother..."

Mikaela and Samantha just grinned, "He can be a dork sometimes. He's a nice kid though."

Ebony smiled and nodded, "You have no idea. I have such great stories on him."

Mikaela chuckled, "You'll have to tell me these stories some other time."

Ebony looked up as the bell rang and smiled slightly at Mikaela, "See you later?"

Mikaela nodded, hooking arms with her. "Definitely. You need someone to keep the brats away until we get you some more backbone."

Ebony smiled and nodded softly, "Well now I at least have two friends, it's better than one if you can count your brother as one."

Mikaela just laughed and walked towards their lockers, "Just stick with me Ebs."

~~*Time Skip, 2 years. Ebony's 17th birthday*~~

Ebony groggily opened her eyes, her alarm blaring in her ear. She grumbled to herself softly before turning the alarm off. Oh why did they have to go to school on her birthday. Ebony rubbed her eyes, looking at the photo of her mother next to another of her new family at an amusement park. Ebony smiled slightly and grabbed her clothes, quickly running into the bathroom and locking the door to beat Sam. She laughed hearing him yelling at her from his room. She shook her head before taking a shower and getting ready. Ebony quickly straightened her hair before running down the stairs, "It's my birthday!"

Ron looked up from his newspaper and just chuckled softly, "Really now? Never would have guessed."

Ebony pouted at him but smiled when Judy came up and hugged her, "Happy Birthday darling!" Ebony grinned and sat down at the kitchen table to a plate of pancakes being sat in front of her. She smiled and quietly ate her pancakes until Sam walked down the stairs.

He saw Ebony and playfully ruffled her hair, "Happy Birthday Ebs."

Ebony fixed her hair and huffed playfully before placing her dirty plate in the sink to wash later. She grabbed her back pack and went to leave until Judy and Ron looked up from their coffee, "Oh Ebony, Sam. We're signing you two out early for Ebony's birthday gift."

Ebony raised an eyebrow before grinning, "Really!?" Judy and Ron smiled, nodding happily.

Sam pumped his arms, "Oh yeah! Gettin' signed out early!" Ebony rolled her eyes, pulling Sam out by his shirt. Sam just grinned goofily at her as they waited on the school bus.

~~*5th period~~

Ebony was working on drawing the schematics of a pen and how to put it together, piece by piece when the class phone rang. Ebony looked up as her teacher sighed softly, looking at her. "Yeah, she's here. Alright." He turned to her and waved her off.

Ebony quickly turned her paper in and walked to the front of the school where Judy was waiting with Sam. Ebony slipped her back pack over her shoulder and jogged up to them, "Alright. Where are we going?"

Judy just grinned, pinching her cheeks. "It's a surprise honey! You'll just have to wait and see."

Sam chuckled only earning himself a punch to the arm. "Ow, hey no punching!"

Ebony looked to see Ron waiting in the car. Ebony took a deep breath before getting in, buckling up immediately. Ebony sank back in the car, "So where are we going?"

Ron chuckled from the front, "It's not far Ebony but you'll have to wait till we get there to know." Sam gently held Ebony's hand as they began moving down the road. Ebony opened her eyes when they came to a stop, narrowing her eyes. Why were they at a Kawasaki shop? She got out, hesitantly following her parents and brother into the store. She gaped at all of the ATVs and motorcycles. Ron crossed his arms, "We're here to get your first motorcycle."

Judy grinned at her and nodded, "We were going to do it when you passed your permit test but Ron here wanted to wait to make sure you had good grades, jerk."

Ebony laughed softly before hugging them both tightly, "Thank you!" Ebony looked around and began looking at one of the white ninjas while Ron talked to the salesman with Judy.

Sam stood beside her, whistling softly, "Lucky."

Ebony stuck out her tongue slightly while inspecting more of the mechanics of the motorcycle. She looked up to see the salesman walk up to her. He smiled at her, "That would be the Kawasaki Ninja 250R. It's a perfect beginner bike. It doesn't pull too hard and is an easy ride." Ebony looked up at Ron; her hands together making it look like she was praying. She added the puppy dog eyes.

Judy nudged Ron in the ribs, "Ron."

Ron rolled his eyes slightly and nodded to his daughter as he looked at the price tag, "We're splitting the cost with you so yes, you can get this one."

Ebony grinned at him and hugged him tightly, "Thank you dad..."

Ron smiled, she still didn't call him dad much and when she did it was special. "Yeah yeah, go pick out a helmet and gloves at least."

Sam walked over to the helmets with her and grinned, holding up a bright pink one, "How about this helmet?"

Ebony looked over and just stared at him. "Yeah because pink is just my color." Sam laughed, shaking his head as he put it back and continued looking. Ebony picked up a black helmet with white tribal patterns and looked at the tag, it wasn't that expensive but it was sturdy enough. She held it in her arms, "Sam."

Sam looked over and raised an eyebrow, "Looks good!"

Ebony smiled before picking out a pair of black gloves, walking up to the desk and laying them down. A lady smiled at her and rang the two items up for her, "That will be $172.45" Ebony pulled out her debit card and swiped it, signing. She waited and smiled, grabbing the bag from the lady and walking to where her parents were signing the wavers to buy the motorcycle for her. Sam was already by them, messing around on his phone. Ebony watched him out of the corner of her eyes, noticing how he was twitching his hand a little, while watching his parents out of the corner of his eye. He was jealous of his sister getting her first vehicle before him.

Ron was handed the keys, "Alright, we're all done here. Have fun and be careful with your new Ninja."

Ebony was handed the keys and she smiled softly and looked at Sam, "You know you're going to get a super awesome car and then you won't have to put up with me on the bus."

Sam smiled slightly, how he could ever stay upset at Ebony. She was a sweetheart, at least when it came to friends and family. "You know I don't mind."

Ebony grinned, linking arms with him as they walked outside, behind their parents. Judy turned around, halfway in the car. "Now you be careful and follow us home alright?"

Ron nodded, "Go the speed limit!"

Ebony laughed softly and nodded, "I promise I'll be careful." She put her helmet on, strapping it under her chin. She slid the eye cover down, slipping on her gloves as her parents reversed into the parking lot, waiting on her. Sam smiled at her and gently patted her helmet before getting in the car. Ebony walked over to the guy bringing out her motorcycle. He smiled at her and walked away. Ebony sat down, rubbing her hand over the designs before starting it up. She grinned feeling it rev beneath her. She backed up and drove up behind her parents, giving them a thumbs up. Ebony drove behind her parents down the road, loving the vibrations of the engine and the freedom she felt on a motorcycle compared to the claustrophobic feeling she got in a closed vehicle. She looked up at the sky and smiled to herself, for some reason she just knew this year was going to be different. This was going to be her year.


	2. Chapter 2

~~*February 16th*~~

It was Sam and Ebony's last class of the day, history. Today was the day to finish giving their genealogy reports on their family history. Ebony chose her mother's side so Sam could do their father's side.

"Ebony Witwicky."

Ebony looked up and smiled nervously as she stood in front of the class, lightly leaning on her heel. "Um, I did my report on my mother's side of my family. To begin everyone knows I'm Native American." People in the back chuckled while making racist jokes which everyone could still hear. Ebony bit her lip to see Mikaela quietly telling them to shut up. Ebony smiled at her in thanks before continuing. "More specifically I'm half Cherokee. My mother was a pure Cherokee Indian, as were her parents. They can trace my family all the way back to around the time settlers began moving in on their lands. My great grandfather was the Indian chief of his village, my great grandmother being the Ghigua of the village. Cherokee were matriarchal meaning the women were equal to the men even years before the first Americans laid claim to North America where women were treated as badly as some slaves." She looked around the class before smiling slightly remembering her mother teaching her all the tales of her lineage, telling the class more of their history before finishing with: "I'm proud to be Cherokee and honored to have such a rich history."

Their teacher nodded his head, "Good, good. That gets you an A." Ebony grinned and sat down, sneakily high-fiving Mikaela who sat behind her. Ebony looked up to see Sam getting up nervously. Ebony flashed him a grin before going back to doodling in her notepad. She must have been in her own world because the next thing she knew the bell rang signally school was officially over.

Mikaela smiled at her, "Try to come by the party later today, please."

Ebony wrinkled her nose, "You know how much I hate Trent."

Mikaela sighed, "We'll be at the lake before the party starts, please don't leave me alone with all these idiots."

Ebony stared at her, groaning before sighing. "I'll think about it. If any of his friends try to hit on me again, I swear –"

Mikaela grinned and hugged her tightly before going off to find her boyfriend. "Love you!"

Ebony rolled her eyes as she gathered her stuff. She turned and walked up to Sam at their teacher's desk. "The best I'll give you is an A minus Mr. Witwicky; you should really strive to be more like your sister."

Ebony sighed, dragging Sam behind her and out the door, "Come on baby bro, Dad's waiting."

Sam grumbled, walking beside her. "I don't like him sometimes."

Ebony looked over at him, sticking out her tongue, "That's because he just wants you to do well and pass his class Sam."

Sam shrugged and jumped in Ron's car. "Hey dad, I got an A minus!"

Ebony rolled her eyes at Sam before Ron turned to her. Ebony held up her hands in mock surrender, "Regular A."

Ron just nodded, "Well good job, let's go get your car Sam."

Ebony tugged on her helmet and gloves as she walked up to her motorcycle. She grinned as she turned it on, driving after her father and little brother. They drove past a Porsche dealership causing her to laugh knowing Ron wouldn't really get him a Porsche. Their father pulled up to a sort of run down, used car lot with a petting zoo mixed in. Ebony raised her eyebrow at this place; her father really was cheap sometimes. Ebony parked her motorcycle and put her helmet on the handlebars. Ebony ran her fingers through her hair as she walked around the parking lot. She looked over all of the cars, ignoring Sam and Ron's conversation with the owner. Ebony stopped in front of a yellow 1976 Chevrolet Camaro. She looked it over and gently rubbed the hood but flinched as images of her accident flooded her mind. She stepped back quickly and looked to where her brother stood, "Hey Sam!"

Sam jogged up to her, "Yeah Si-. Whoa, look at this car!" Sam whistled as he got in, rubbing his hand over the steering wheel. Ebony watched as her father and the owner, Bobby Bolivia, walked up to them. She stood there silently, watching the three men trying to get the cost down to four thousand. Ron shook his head saying he wouldn't get anything over four thousand. Ebony walked up beside Sam as he got out sadly. She gently held his hand as she walked over to the bug next to the Camaro. They looked over to see the Camaro's door open into the bug's side door. She frowned softly, looking to Sam. Sam just shrugged. Ebony sighed softly and went to walk towards her motorcycle when a loud screech like noise caused all the nearby car windshields to shatter in pieces. Ebony covered her ears as more memories of her crash flooded her brain, crying out. She felt someone touch her and shoved them off, running away from them all.

Sam watched his sister run away and turned to the Camaro who was perfectly fine. He raised an eyebrow at it; something was definitely up with this car. "Four thousand!" Sam grinned as Bolivia agreed to his father's price; he was getting his first car! Now he just needed to make sure Ebony was okay…

~~*Witwicky Household*~~

Ebony had left before Sam got the chance to talk to her. She had gone home and was currently sitting on the porch, reading a book while waiting on her father and brother to get home. Her mother was in the kitchen cooking dinner for everyone, also excited to see what Ron got her son. Ebony looked up hearing an engine pulling up. Ron parked in the driveway with Sam pulling up beside him with the Camaro. Sam got out quickly and ran up to her, picking her up and spinning her. Ebony smiled slightly at him, "Sam, put me down!"

Sam pouted but put her down, "I got my first car!" He was glad she was smiling again though.

Ebony looked over at the car and tilted her head. That whole scene was suspicious. What car alarm could do that to all the other cars, while its own windows stayed intact? She smiled slightly at Sam, "I'm happy for you. There's a party later that Mikaela is going to be at. You might want to go change. Miles is coming over too." Sam grinned at the mention of his crush and ran upstairs, forgetting about his car and his sister's melt down. Ebony looked it over nervously, "It's just a car Ebony… You don't even have to get in it." She grabbed the stuff she used to wash her motorcycle and got to washing off the dusty Camaro. It deserved a good cleaning after residing in such a terrible place. Even if it was creepy as hell. She had finished the outside and stood there with the leather wipes, just staring at the car. She took a deep, shaky breath before sitting in the driver's seat slightly with the door open. She began lightly rubbing the interior before cleaning the dashboard. She got out and quickly put everything away and jogged back inside. What she didn't notice was how the car seemed to sink down a little as if it noticed her nervousness around it. Ebony changed clothes before going downstairs, telling her mom where she was going.

Judy waved at her as she continued fixing dinner, "Have fun honey and be careful!"

Ebony smiled and kissed her cheek before going outside. She stopped as she saw the Camaro. She narrowed her eyes and walked quickly past the car as she got to her bike. She slipped on her helmet just as Miles showed up.

Miles grinned at her and came up to her, "Heeeey Ebbboonnnyyy!" He said making the words rhyme.

Ebony sighed softly as she tugged on her gloves, "Hello Miles. Sam should be down soon." Miles leaned against the Camaro, trying to act cool before the car rolled forward and he fell on his face. Ebony laughed, clutching at her stomach from how hard she was laughing.

Miles sat up and blushed in embarrassment before looking up as he heard Sam rush outside, "Dude, why are you on the grass?" Ebony shook her head and smiled before getting on her bike and leaving, waving bye to her brother.

Miles frowned, "You must have left your car out of park." He got up and dusted off his clothes before grinning, "To the party! And then I can hang with your sister!"

Sam rolled his eyes as he got inside the car, "Just get in dude, you know she doesn't like you."

Miles pouted "Way to ruin the dream bro."

Ebony pulled up to the lake and parked beside Trent's truck. She got off, taking her helmet and gloves off as she spotted her best friend by a cluster of trees. Mikaela was talking to Trent and his bonehead friends. She grumbled to herself, the things she did for the woman. She took a deep breath and exhaled before walking over to them, putting on a fake smile. "Hey Mikaela!"

Mikaela turned to her with relief in her eyes, hugging her gently. "Thank you for coming, Ebony!"

Trent just chuckled and pulled Mikaela into his side, "Yeah thanks for coming." He added snidely as his friends obviously checked her out, one trying to grab her hip, all of them obviously drunk.

Ebony sidestepped his grope and watched as he stumbled, "Always a pleasure." Trent narrowed his eyes at her before they heard another car pull up. Sam pulled up and got out with Miles, trying to act cool. "Please be cool, Sam."

Trent smirked and began to make his way over to them, "Who invited them?" Mikaela looked at Ebony before rushing after her boyfriend. Ebony followed as she caught up to them to hear Trent making fun of Miles and Sam. Granted she didn't much care for Miles but he had no right to make fun of him and especially her brother.

Ebony stepped in front of the two boys and glared at Trent, "This is public property dumb ass and they can come here any time they want. I invited him, he is my brother. Now if you don't back off I will gladly make your punk ass." Trent growled but Mikaela grabbed him and walked to the truck with him, calming him down.

"Thanks for making me look bad sis," Sam said as he watched everyone laughing at how his sister saved his ass. Ebony watched him before walking away, past the car when the door opened and stopped her, the radio playing Apologize. {It's not too late to apologize...} Sam frowned as he turned her to face him, "I'm sorry. Thanks…"

Ebony smiled softly, "It's okay Sam. I understand." She looked at the car weirdly though, "You may want to have your car checked out. The electrical may be messing up. And it did destroy all the other cars at that lot." Sam laughed nervously and nodded before they saw Trent driving off and Mikaela yelling at him, soon walking off. {Who's gonna walk you home?}

Sam went wide eyed before getting in the car, "Can you take Miles home? I gotta go!" He said as he pulled out and drove after Mikaela's fleeting figure.

Ebony gaped at the car as it drove away, there was some major electrical issues going on with that thing. She turned slowly to see Miles grinning at her. She groaned and rubbed her head, "No. No way. NO!" Miles just gave her the puppy eyes. Ebony narrowed her eyes before striding to her bike, "Don't you dare touch my waist or so help me I will toss you off while going fifty-five miles per hour!" Miles crossed his heart before grinning as he waited beside the bike before getting on after her. Ebony grumbled about skinning Sam's ass when she got home.

~~~*That Night*~~~

Ebony looked up from her new book and narrowed her eyes, hearing Sam trying to sneak up the stairs. She got up and opened her door, dragging him into her room, gently shutting the door. "What the crap was that today? Do you know Miles touched my hips and I had to beat the crap out of him when I dropped him off? Does that make you happy?"

Sam smiled sheepishly up at her, "I got to drive Mikaela home though." He said before sighing dreamily.

Ebony rolled her eyes before she heard the Camaro engine start up. "Who's in your car?"

Sam went wide eyed, "No one, someone's stealing it!" He said as he rushed downstairs.

Ebony quickly slipped on her converse, following Sam. Ebony ran outside to her Ninja. She turned it on and let Sam get on before flying to where they saw the Camaro drive off to. She slowed down a little as Sam called the police. She bit her lip seeing the Camaro pull into an abandoned lot. Sam quickly got off and began running after the car. Ebony got off, turning the motorcycle off and putting the kickstand down before running after her brother, "Sam wait!" Ebony saw Sam crouched behind a pile of junk with something hanging onto the side of a tower in front of them. Ebony fell down beside him and gasped seeing what looked to be a huge robot shooting a light up towards the sky. Ebony went to move closer but saw two chained up guard dogs barking their heads of at the two of them, the chains snapping from their force. She quickly grabbed Sam's hand and began running away, not wanting either of them to get bitten. Ebony jumped over the stuff in their way but somehow managed to run into a dead end. She stood up next to Sam on some crates, ignoring his brother yelling out curses left and right. They looked up to see the Camaro pull up next to them. Ebony screamed out a bit in surprise, Sam's own girlish scream following hers.

Sam threw the keys at the car and ran away, dragging Ebony with him. "I'm Sorry! Please don't hurt us! Here are the keys, I don't want them!"

They ran out of the building only to run out in front of a cop car. Ebony sighed happily and leaned over, trying to slow her heart back to normal. She was about to say how glad she was to see them until they all came out, "Shut up and put your hands on the hood, now!"

Ebony looked to Sam, frowning but doing as the cops ordered. One of the cops pushed Sam in the back of the patrol car and were about to do the same to Ebony when she kicked against the door, shaking a bit. "Stop it! I can't go in there!"

Sam moved to face them the best he could, "She has an insane phobia of closed vehicles! She'll have a panic attack if you force her in this car." Ebony was biting her lip while looking up at the police officer. He grumbled to himself, slamming the car door. He led her over to one of the motorcycles they used and put her on the front, driving her to the station that way. Her father was going to be pissed off at the two of them but then again it kind of wasn't their fault. Someone stole the Camaro! They just wanted it back until all this crazy stuff happened to them. She couldn't even remember some of it now; she should have just stayed home. It would have been a great night to go to bed early.

~~*At the police station*~~

Ebony was sitting in the corner by the window, staring out at the sky silently. She was trying to ignore the cops who accused them of being lunatics and Sam who dragged her into this. They could already tell their father was very disappointed in them and it broke Ebony's heart, She wished she could just take it all back.

"Do you two do drugs now?! What is this, Mojo; A new kind of amphetamine perhaps?"

Ebony snorted from her spot, "That's our dog. He has leg issues."

Sam and Ron nodded, "He's a Chihuahua."

The cops just sighed and let them go. As the two siblings walked out of the police station they were bombarded by Ron and Judy yelling at them for being so stupid. Ebony flinched and just took it as she walked to her motorcycle that Judy went and got for her. She drove behind her family back to their house, thinking back to earlier. Something was up with that car but she couldn't place her finger on it. A normal person wouldn't have been driving around like that and why would you steal someone's car but then stalk them with it? None of this made sense to her, none at all. As soon as they got home Ebony walked up to her room, grabbed a clean outfit and took a shower. She took her time with the water on steaming hot. She just relaxed, the images of last night imprinted in her memory. She hated not knowing what happened. She sighed as she got out, changing into a Panic at the Disco! shirt and jeans. She slipped on her converse before walking down the stairs, tying her hair into a ponytail. She looked up to see Sam on the phone and heard Mile's voice over the phone. She went to get a bottle of water when she heard the familiar sound of the Camaro's engine. She looked out the window with Sam and narrowed her eyes; it was pulling up into their yard. Sam grabbed his sister's keys and tossed them to her, "Come on, it's stalking us!" Ebony snuck out the back door and got on her bike, letting Sam on the back. She quickly started it up and sped off. She heard the Camaro following them and sped up, going into town. She heard Sam on the back calling the cops again and complaining how his car was stalking him now. She sped by Burger King but Sam wasn't holding on tightly enough on the curve and fell into the bushes beside it. Ebony stopped and sighed but looked up to see Mikaela sitting there. "Ebony, Sam?"

"H-hey Mikaela" Ebony raised an eyebrow at Sam's shyness but wearily looked behind them for Satan's Camaro as dubbed by Sam.

Mikaela looked over at Sam, "That was really… awesome."

Sam groaned, getting up. "I know, it felt awesome."

Mikaela leaned forward to watch him getting up, "Are you okay?"

"No, I'm not okay. I'm losing my mind over here. We're getting chased by my car right now, we got to go!"

Ebony helped Sam on the motorcycle and sped off as quickly as she could. She weaved through the traffic until she entered an old parking garage. She sped down one of the rows and swerved behind and old car, looking around. "Sam, where is it?"

"I don't know!" They looked up hearing a cop siren. Sam sighed, "Oh great, the cops." Sam got off the bike and ran towards the cop car, "Officer!" Ebony ground her teeth seeing the Camaro drive away and turned her motorcycle off, grabbed her keys and ran after Sam. Sam went to walk past the door but it opened up, making Sam fall on his back.

Ebony jogged to him, trying to help him up, "Sam, are you okay?"

"Oh, that hurt." They looked up as the door shut again. Ebony pulled Sam up as he leaned on the hood, trying to talk to whoever was inside. "Listen to me! I've had the worst day ever! I've been followed here on my sister's Ninja and my car's right there and it's been following me here! So get out of the car!" The police car just revved the engine, driving ahead making Ebony and Sam to jump back, "Whoa!" Sam fell on his back again.

Ebony cursed as she tried to drag him back while helping him up. Sam kicked his feet against the car's front as it kept revving towards them. Ebony frowned and yelled at the guy inside, "Hey! You're a cop. You're not supposed to try and kill people!" The car just kept revving towards them making Ebony swear as she kept backing up, watching Sam. She stopped as she saw one of the headlights move out with a robotic looking arm with spikes that kept getting closer to Sam's face. Ebony quickly grabbed his shirt and dragged him further away from the spikes, "Sam stay back!"

Sam yelped, "Okay, what do you want from us!?" They watched as the robotic spike things slowly retracted back into the headlights, which gave them a small sense of security. That was until the car started changing shape, parts flying everywhere and moving on their own. She heard gears hissing and locking into place. She gasped as the car slowly changed into a huge robotic being. Sam yelled, "Oh god no!" He got up and dragged his sister behind him as he ran away from the thing. "Ebony come on!"

"Oh shit, oh shit!" The robot flung his arm at them, sending them flying until they landed on top of an old car, breaking the windshield. Ebony closed her eyes tightly, trying to hold back the tears. "This is just a really, horribly bad dream…" She yelped as she felt something shake the car and looked up to see the robot having its arms holding the car on either side.

It looked at Sam, "Are you username ladiesman217?!" Ebony noticed how its voice had a distinct radio like electronic sound to it but flinched at how close it was to her.

Sam flinched as well, "I don't know what you're talking about!"

It just repeated itself, a bit more forcefully this time, "Are you username ladiesman217!?"

Sam just gaped up at him, "Y-yeah."

"Where is eBay item 121153, where are the glasses!?"

The wheels on its arms began spinning until it swiped at them. Ebony yelped and dragged Sam behind her as she ran away from it, screaming. They heard it running after them and tried running towards the main road until they saw Mikaela heading towards them. Ebony narrowed her eyes, "Get back! Mikaela, go!" Ebony groaned as Mikaela just came towards them now. Sam tackled Mikaela off of her moped and they both fell to the ground.

Mikaela groaned, "God! What is your problem Sam! Ebony, what's going on!?" Ebony just bit her lip tightly, looking around for the robot.

Sam explained for her, not very well though. "Alright, there's a monster right there! Here it comes!" The robot was walking towards them, flipping the cars in its path out of the way like they were flies.

Ebony looked to her, "Mikaela you have to run alright!" They looked up to see Satan's Camaro driving towards them. It stopped before it got to them and slid around knocking the robot over before stopping in front of them again. Its passenger side door opened as if it wanted them to get in. Almost instantly Ebony moved back, her hands over her mouth. There was no way in hell she was getting in that thing, not now, not ever!

She looked to Mikaela who was talking to Sam, "What is that thing!"

Sam shook his head, "You have to get in the car! Get in the car! Trust me!" Sam jumped in, moving to the driver's side. Mikaela went to move the seat forward but it did so on its own. Mikaela looked at Ebony, "Ebony come on you have to get in here! That thing or whatever it is is going to kill you!"

Ebony whimpered as she looked around behind sliding into the back of the car as she buckled herself in hastily, already feeling a panic attack coming. Mikaela got in and the doors shut, instantly driving off, the cop car reverting back to its car form and chasing them. The Camaro continued blocking the cop car from passing it as it drove along the back streets.

Mikaela was freaking out, watching the cop car chasing them, "We're going to die, we're going to die!"

Ebony whimpered loudly hearing Mikaela, "We're going to die, that thing is going to kill us!"

Sam shook his head, "No we're not, this is a kick ass ride!" The Camaro drove through a huge window into an abandoned warehouse, driving through a stack of boxes. The car then spun around and drove away from the cop car. Ebony closed her eyes tighter and gripped onto the seat belt for dear life as she felt like she was going to be sick. She opened her eyes where the Camaro stopped to see the cop car driving past them down a ways. She bit her lip tightly again as she looked at the dashboard. A sense of dread overcame her. She tried to reach up and unlock Mikaela's door but the car locked them all. Sam looked around, "We're locked in." Ebony took a very deep breathe and closed her eyes tightly, trying to stay as calm as possible. She felt someone take her hand and smiled when she saw it was Sam. Sam smiled and squeezed before trying to start the car but it wouldn't turn over. "The car won't start."

Ebony just groaned softly and curled up in the back seat, holding onto the seat belt. Ebony saw the cop car pass them again but stop at the edge of the building. She frowned as she saw the keys turning themselves, the engine trying to start. Finally the engine roared to life and it raced past the other car/robot thing. It drove to the other side of the warehouse and swerved, knocking Mikaela and Sam out but not Ebony. Ebony frowned as the seat moved forward on its own, the engine roaring at her almost. Ebony yelped and quickly climbed out, falling on her knees. She looked up and gasped as the car slowly began morphing into another robot like thing, the different car parts folding back and moving to form the new being. It stood up and held up its arms, ready to fight the other robot that was racing at it.

Ebony quickly got up and held onto Sam's other arm since Mikaela had the other one in her grasps. The police car tackled the yellow one before coming towards the three humans. Ebony screamed and fell on her back, trying to back up beside the others. It was ready to attack them when a little robot jumped down off of it, holding out its arms. Ebony screamed and kicked it before running away from it as fast as possible. "Ebony, Wait up!"

Ebony groaned and turned around to wait on Ebony and Mikaela only for the little robot thing to grab Sam's pant leg which made him fall over, "Sam!"

Sam tried to get away by crawling but it was pretty strong, "LET GO OF ME!"

Ebony ran and kicked the thing off of Sam, "Get off of my brother you monster!" Ebony grinned as it went flying away a bit before crashing to a stop.

She turned to see Sam pulling her away, "Come on!"

Ebony quickly ran behind her brother hearing the thing chasing them again. They ran by a hill only for it to tackle Ebony. Ebony yelped as she fell, dragging Sam with her. She rolled against the fence causing her to yelp in pain as the chain links dug into her ribs. She didn't have much time to recuperate as the robot thing launched itself at her face. Ebony screamed and swung her arms at it, knocking it off for a second. "Sam!" Sam got up and kicked the thing into the fence trying to keep it away from Ebony only for it to bounce back and launch at his face.

Sam groaned, "Get off of me!"

Ebony looked up when she saw Mikaela running towards Sam with a saw. Mikaela quickly cut the thing's head off. The head was muttering gibberish while trying to crawl away.

Sam smirked, "See not so tough with ought a head now are you?!" Ebony ran up and kicked its head away from them angrily but winced a little. She looked down to see her pant leg was torn up and she had a lot of scratches. She turned back to the others and acted like nothing happened so she wouldn't worry them. They weren't that deep.

Sam looked down the fence and turned to the two women, "Alright, come on."

Ebony began jogging after Sam with Mikaela beside her. Ebony turned to Mikaela and cracked a small grin, "So, fun day this has turned out to be huh."

Mikaela let out a small, breathy chuckle. "Yeah, I didn't plan on spending it with your brother either." Ebony just grinned as Sam didn't hear them. They finally came towards the top of the hill to see the once Camaro walking towards them, shifting the armor back. Mikaela watched it curiously, "What is it?"

Sam blinked, "It's a robot. Like a super advanced robot. It's probably Japanese." Ebony just stayed quiet, hiding behind the other two. "Yeah, it's definitely Japanese." Ebony looked at him and lightly hit him in the back of the head before turning back to the robot. Sam grabbed Ebony's hand and began to walk towards it.

Mikaela frowned, "What are you doing?"

Sam turned back to her, "I don't think it wants to hurt us. It would have done it already."

Mikaela frowned, "Really? How do you know, do you speak robot?!"

Ebony watched as it put its hands on its hips, watching them. Ebony tilted her head watching him and walked a bit closer being curious. She turned back to the others as they finished arguing.

Sam looked up at it, "Can you talk!?"

{XM Satellite radio broadcasting system}

"So you talk through the radio?"

It clapped it hands and pointed at Sam. {Thank you, you're wonderful, wonderful.}

Sam frowned, "So what was that last night?"

It pointed to the sky, {Message from Starfleet... beamed down like visitors from heaven, hallelujah.}

Mikaela looked up at it, "So you're like an alien or something?"

It pointed at her to confirm her question before transforming back into the Camaro. {Any more questions you want to ask?"}

Ebony saw its doors open and turned to the others before slipping into the back and buckling herself in, feeling the seat belt forming to fit her shape and the seat molding around her slightly almost as if it wanted to comfort her. "Please just drive carefully… I still don't like being in cars." She looked up as Mikaela and Sam finally got in. The car sped off before stopping in front of their stuff. Mikaela grabbed everything and got back in as the car sped back off down the road. Mikaela threw Sam's jeans in his face before handing Ebony her cell phone and lanyard. Ebony smiled at her slightly and held onto her seat belt. Ebony was looking out the window until she noticed they were flirting.

"Why?"

"Because I have the only seat belt here and safety first."

"Yeah alright." Ebony chuckled softly as Mikaela sat in Sam's lap. She turned back and looked out the window, watching the scenery pass by. She looked back up as Mikaela turned to her, "You know what I don't understand?"

Ebony tilted her head, "Why you like my brother?"

Mikaela blushed slightly as Sam coughed, "Ebony!"

Ebony laughed softly and held up her hands in mock surrender. "Sorry, continue."

Mikaela rolled her eyes at Ebony before continuing, "Why if he's supposed to be this super advanced robot why does he transform back into this piece of crap Camaro." Ebony heard an almost mechanical whining from the car as it came to a dead stop.

Ebony frowned at Mikaela, "I think it's a nice Camaro."

Sam turned to her, "Oh see, no. That doesn't work."

They got out and the car doors shut before Ebony could get out. Ebony held onto the seatbelt tightly as it turned around and drove the other way. "Uh, what are you doing?"

{I'll show them!}

Ebony gasped as she saw the Camaro run a scan over another yellow Camaro that passed them. The same scanner ran the length of the Camaro she was in. She watched as the interior changed to the new 2007 model. Ebony whistled softly to show her approval before curling back in the backseat, gently rubbing the leather not noticing how the Car shook a little. The car pulled up beside Mikaela and Sam as they gaped at its new appearance.

Ebony watched as Sam got in the driver's seat and Mikaela got in the passenger's seat, grinning at each other before grinning at Ebony, "Nice car."

When the car drove off Sam turned around to face Ebony, "Why didn't he kick you out earlier?"

Ebony shrugged as she continued rubbing patterns into the upholstery. "I don't know, maybe he likes me more than you two!" She playfully stuck out her tongue as her playful side was showing now since she was comfortable with being in this car. The Camaro came to a stop a few minutes later as Sam and Mikaela got out. They looked up seeing a bunch of what looked to be flaming meteors shooting past them.

Sam turned back to the car, "Watch over my sister!" He grabbed Mikaela's hand and ran after the closest one.

Ebony frowned as she watched them before she frowned, "What are those?"

{My family.}

Ebony went wide eyed, realizing they were who he had sent the message to that night. Others like him. "You're good guys, right?"

{Of course, little lady.}

Ebony smiled and relaxed a bit more before she looked up as Sam and Mikaela got in. They all three stayed quiet as the car drove through some back alleys before slowly coming to a stop. Ebony sat up, seeing something coming towards them. She got out slowly after Sam and Mikaela. She turned the other way to see that vehicles were approaching them from all sides. A huge Semi pulled up right in front of them before transforming into another robot. Ebony gasped at how tall the semi was. She saw the Camaro backing away and frowned a bit before looking at all the other vehicles. Slowly all the other vehicles began to transform into robots as well causing Ebony to turn around in circles trying to watch them all.

The Semi got down on one knee and leaned down so they were face to face. "Are you Samuel James Witwicky and Ebony Witwicky, decedents of Archibald Witwicky?"

Mikaela just gaped up at him, "He knows your names…"

Ebony and Sam looked at each other before nodding at him, "yeah..."

He nodded, leaning back. "My name is Optimus Prime. We are autonomous robotic organisms from the planet Cybertron."

"But you can call us Autobots for short." Ebony looked at the one who spoke, the emergency vehicle.

Ebony tilted her head, "Autobots..."

"What's crackin' little bitches?"

Ebony turned to the small silver one, "My first lieutenant, designation Jazz."

Ebony giggled as he did a funny show before falling on a car like it was a couch. "This looks like a cool place to kick it."

Sam pointed to him, "How did he learn to talk like that?"

"We've learned Earth's languages through the world wide web…My weapon's specialist, Ironhide."

The once huge truck turned his arms into cannons, shoving them towards Sam, "Feeling lucky, Punk?"

"Easy, Ironhide."

"Just kidding, I just wanted to show him my cannons..."

"Our medical officer, Ratchet."

The once emergency vehicle looked like he was sniffing the air. "Hmm. The boy's pheromone levels suggest he wants to mate with the female attached to his arm." Mikaela and Sam looked away from each other awkwardly.

Ebony wrinkled her nose, "More information than I need to know Sam."

Ratchet looked at Ebony closer, "And Ebony is injured."

She heard a whining noise and turned to see the Camaro making worried hand motions towards her, {Darling are you alright?}

Ebony looked at her leg and laughed nervously, "Oh it just got cut up a little when this tiny evil robot thing attacked me earlier. I kicked it off of Sam." She noticed the Camaro hold his finger to his head and all the surrounded bots nod as if they were talking telepathically. Ratchet gently held his hand out to her, it being plenty big enough for her to sit on.

Ebony slowly sat down as he brought her up to eye level with him as his eyes ran a scan over her leg, "Some minor scrapes but no infection has set in, when you return to your residence, I advise washing your leg and wrapping it in bandages."

Bumblebee held out his hand and Ebony gently got up and moved to his hand. He held her gently as he brought her closer to his face. {Nothing will ever harm you, not while I'm around!}

Ebony giggled at the Sweeny Todd quote. "I already like you." She grinned when she saw him dance a little at her declaration.

Optimus nodded before pointing towards the Camaro, "You already know your guardian, Bumblebee."

Bumblebee looked at Ebony and nodded happily, blasting a song about being second to none from his speakers. Ebony tilted her head before smiling at him, "I'm glad you're my guardian"

Sam walked up to him, smiling at what he heard Ebony say. "So you're our guardian huh." Bumblebee nodded at them happily.

Ratchet sighed, "His vocal processors were damaged in battle." Ebony frowned softly watching him and patted his hand gently. Ratchet nodded, "I'm still working on fixing them."

Mikaela turned to Optimus, "Why are you here?"

Optimus answered them, "We are here looking for the All Spark. And we must find it before Megatron."

Sam looked up at him in confusion, "Mega-what?"

Optimus touched his head and an image began to show in front of him through his optics. "Our planet was once a powerful empire, peaceful and just, until we were betrayed by Megatron, the leader of the Decepticons. War broke out and consumed the planet. The All Spark was lost to the stars. Megatron followed it to Earth when Captain Witwicky found him." Ebony tilted her head, so her grandfather wasn't crazy after all. "It was an accident that intertwined our fates. Megatron crash landed before he could retrieve the cube. Captain Witwicky accidentally activated his navigation system. The coordinates to the cube's location on earth were imprinted on his glasses."

"How did you know about the glasses?" Ebony tilted her head at this too, how did he know so much about them.

"eBay." Ebony blinked in surprise before looking back up at Optimus, well they were robotic organisms, it makes sense that they found searching their world wide web exceedingly easy.

Ratchet turned to the humans, "If the Decepticons find the All Spark they will use its power to control earth's machines and build a new army."

Optimus stood up straight, "And the human race will be extinguished..." Ebony flinched at the threat, "Sam and Ebony Witwicky, you two hold the key to Earth's survival..." All of the Autobots moved in closer around them, some bending a little so they were more to their level.

Mikaela looked at Sam before turning to Ebony, "Please tell me you know where your brother put them."

Ebony blinked and bit her lip while thinking and nodded softly, "I think I do, I remember moving it off the kitchen counter because I was cooking earlier. Sam left it in there unless mom moved it or something."

Sam just rubbed his head, "Huh, really. I don't know what I did with them."

Ebony narrowed her eyes, "You'd be lost without me." Ebony looked up at Bee as he gently sat her on the ground before transforming. Ebony grinned and got in the driver's seat as Mikaela and Sam got in Optimus's cab. All the Autobots fell in line behind Optimus as they drove to the Witwicky's home.


End file.
